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CHARLES STARRETT in a trick photograph shakes 
hands wiih his other self - THE DURANGO KID! 



THE DURANCO M/0 




75/5 MOVSTER GENIUS WAS ONE MUNDRED YSAHS 
AHEAO OF MIS T1M£} MIS OCA7M-MAD SC «6VGF 
PRCOUCED A WEAPON MM£ BRUTAL, MORE HO&tBLW 
THAN AtW THE WOfftD HAD FVB? SEEN' WtTH (T, 
HB WAS MASTER Ofi THE EARTHf ASO THE 
DURANGO KlO NEVB? FAC£D A CIEV&E? ENEMY 
THAN 'THE BOSS* Off A DEADUER WEAPON 

nM *7W£ RAV OF HORRORr 
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r TURN AROND, MULEY-I WAKT 

'to talk to those IAEN. THAr% 
A 3AR-H BJEES-SUT 7W5£ 
AREN'T BAR-» HAfJOS.' I knOw 

EV&& MAU OH THE 3AB-H R4NCH 
SOM£THING FUNNV HERE .' 



OH-OM— HU5TUNS, 
MEB9E. in BTOAD 

tod: 
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Ia7F#, tNSiOE TMB GffOMfS CF 7H£ 



FDOLSf I'VE 
HIRED A 6UMCH OF FODLS.' YOU CAN'T 
EVEN STEAL A STEER WITHOUT ME55- 
IW3 IT IIP,' NOW, L15TEN TO ME-I> 
WANT A STEEf? TONI0HT.' 

I MUST ffAVE , -' YEAH 

X ji/ti? S7EB?. r ) B095-SURE, 
BOSS-VOU'RE 
RGMT, B05S-' 





AH yESr I <W£W THI5 NEW-BAN5LEP El£CTR\ZtTY 
COULD BE USED FW OTHER THIHGS SE51DE TELE* 
GHAPH MESSAGES/ I FEi-T 

mw if r cdulo cdncen- 

TRATE POWER ON l/ff/D- 
/tM, A NEW ELEMENT 





Ti 



VES.' IT WORKS ON STEEL f IT W0RK5 
WOOOi BUT- THE BIG OOE5TI0N 15.. 



%! 
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LATE 7mT NIGHT... "THE BOSS'S " MEJV FtNALLY 8&NS 
W A STOi-EN $T£ER~BUT /CE&A/ EYES WATCH THEM ? 

r THEVRE TAKING IT INTO TH£ MY5TEPV RANCH ALL. 
RIGHT/ SOMEHOW, WEVE GOT TO 




fffl DURANGO KiD 
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BUT'THE BOSS" MAS W M7EHT!Q*l QF £VSR 
LBTTINS MIS *!4V SUN <0T AWAV *f?QM H/M 
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AU. RISHT, MULEY, ' THANK GO0DNES5 

TVE GOT THE THINS. / yUH CA/WE TO IM TIME 
LET HIAA UP' A SOV FER A MINlTE 

% - ,_ , «fcA. t hab I thOUGht 





HOW GhASTLY! THERE )5 

NOTHING uEFT OF THAT BUILPING 

C* ANYONE IN IT/ THE MADMAN 

CHOSE TO D1E RATHEff THAN 

FACE JUSTICE f 



SUT WE 5TILL 
GOT 7W/5-WHAT* 
EVER IT i5. f WHAT'LL 




THERE'S ONLY ONE A 
TWNG TO DO WITH IT, J 
MULEV/COME.. 7 




r 




IWTO THAT OUICKSAND IT GOES, 
MULEY? MANKIND 15 NOT YET 
READY POR A FORCE 
DF SUCH TERRISLE V I GUE55 
DE5TRUCTIVE POWER ' J^ NOT -NOT 
FER HUN- 
DRED5 OF 
YEARS VET' 




THERE IT G0E5- 
FORSVBR, I HOPE 
AND LET'S PRAY, 

MULEY, THAT NO 
ONE 6VER AGAIN 

INVENT5 ANYTHIN6 
LlKE IT.' 
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AND WE'VE GOT TO DO iT WDSRCOVER! THE 
CHIEF DOESM'T WANT IT KNOWN IN THESE PARTS 
THAT T'M A FEDERAL MARSHAL. BUT WE'RE 
UUCK - [F THEHE'S ANV0ODV 

WHO'LL KNOW WHAT 
I30E5 QN IN THE TOWN 

IT'S THE LOCAL 

NEW5PAPEP 
EDITOR. 
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STEVE BRAND! MULEY) 
WELL. SCATTgR MV TYPE 
AMC CAU. ME "Pl!" I W 

GLAD TO 5EE yO£/ 
DF Au. PEOPi-E L_ 




I MBED HElP, BOVS. WHAT WITH THIS ElfcCTION AHD AU. 
THE RUSTUNG GOlNG ON, I'M KEPT SO BUSY THAT Z JU5T 
DONT GET A CHANC6 TO SET OLTT AND HNO OUT THE 

NEWS. AND THERE'5 SOMg MIGHTY 
FUNNY DEAlING GOlNG ON— ' 
MABK MV WOHDS.' 




I 5087» « 
FIGGEREO TUH 
HAVE A PRl- 
VATE TAi-K 
WlTH VUM, 
'SMALL-fl?/VAT£ 
-<H0W WHUT 
I /ASM? 





1 FJGGEREP A LITTuE FRlENDLY 
VlSiT MIGHT PEH5UAOE YUH 
TUH SUPPOHT Mg F£R 
SHES1FF. ftFTER AU. I 
AM THUH BEST MAN 
FER TWUH JOB, VLIH KNDW! 
YORE PAPER COULD 
A BIC HELP TUH 



UlSTEN 1 
HERE, 
BENDI*- ' 
I SUPP0R.T 
THE MAN I 
THINK l5 
THE M05T 
H0NEST-*W 
I'M NOTSO 

SURE 
YOt/'RE THE 




f VUM AIN'T SMABT, 5MAU.. I COUlD MAKE iT 

,>■ ■ ^-7 WEU. WORTH YEP 

K ARE Y0U TRYING TO \ WHILE, KN0VV WHUT 

jmae me ? thumdec Pv 1 ^ean f 
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THB A55ISNWENT FROM £0 SVES ME THE CHANCE 
TO 01S INTO THIS CASE WITHOUT HAVING TO U5E 

/AV AUTHDRITY AS FEDERAL MARS HAL. NOW 
EO IS RIGHT ABOUT SOME 
DIRTY BU5INES5 DOWN AT 
THE STOCKYARO... 



ANCE| 



t**- 



... THAR'S A DARW GDOD 
CHANCE IT'S CONNECTED 
W1TH THE RU5TLIN' WE'RE 
HERE TUH RNO— RlGHT? 
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THFT'S THUK HOMBRE 
HAD A 5CRAP 
W1TH IN THUH 

NEW5PAPER 
OFFICE TO- 

DAV: THESE 

RANMIES'RE 

SNOOPIN 

FER ED 
5AAALL! 



3| 



HOW MUCH 
D'yUH THINK 
5WALL 
KNOWS, 
8EN0(X ? 




HE KNOWS ENOUGH 
TD SEND THESE 
JA5PERS OUTTO 

spy ON us— 

AND THET'S TOO 
MUCMt HE KNOWS 
ENOUGH ALRSADY . 
TUH STOP ME FROM ] 
BEING ELECTED 
SHERIFFJ 








HYAR GOES 



Mi Mi Ml i C'MOH VUH 
ORUSRY CRITTSRS- 
GIT IN THARi 

GtTl 



BOY, THAR WONT SE NOTHIN' UEFT 
R6C0GNIZE O' THEM 
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THt DURANGO 



NOW LET'S CO 
BACK AM' CLEAN 
U P ON THEM 
DlRTY OWL- 
H00T5 WHUT 
DOWE US 
IN 



140, MULEV- ^ 
BACK TO OUR 

HDRSES!. BEN- 
DI* AND THE 
OTHER RAHNV U 
WENT INTO TOWN 
TO 5ET FIRE TO 
SMALL'S place: WE'VE 
SDT TO TSV TO SAVE 
THE PRlNTlNG PRESS 1 




COME ON, 
MULEY- 

LET'S 

HIOE ! 



teve» LOOK! 1 
LOCK at thuh sky 

OVER TOWARD TOWN! 
"S-'T'S «O 
W/W FLAME5! 





GO INTO TOWN, MULEY- 
' AND SEE IF VOU CAN HELP 
ED ANY. IWl STAYING HERE. 

IPS HIGH TIME FOR JUS- 
'T1CE TO TAK£ A HANP- 

yes, iT'g Ti-we for thi 

OURANOO KtO! 
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The ourango k/d MOves w, h/s f/$ts pumpmg sc 

FAST TH£Y C AH HARDLY BE S££M... 



LET'S PLAY, OWLH0OT5 - BACK EA5T 
THEY CALL TMlS GAIA£ BOWUMQ.> 
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I7r3! TWO Y£A1?S BBFORS TM£ QEVQLUTIQNi 
A FffONTISR OUTPOST. 




THEBE'S THE HOUSE, 
LlEUTENAMT.r GEORGE FRMKUN 
AND A BOTD DF FHONTIER RESEL5 
ARE W THERE, RlOTTINC RfVOLT 
A6AINST THE CROWN.' I M A N 
AMET7ICAN.TD0-BUT I OON'T 
HDLD W1TH THE5E MOTLEy 
REBELS-KNOW WHAT I /HEANf 



V 




VES, BLEEKER-I ffAWHEP 
KNOW JU5T WHAT YOU MEAN 
W1U, THIS 8E ENOUGHi 1 THE 
GOVERNOR SAID TO PAY YOU / 
WELL.' ' 



V* 

. i £ 



WELL— AHEM/ I M 
JUST DOlNG THIS 
CUT DF-ER-PATfll- 
OTISM TO HI5 
MAJfiSTY, you 
KN0W-6UT THtS 
MONEY CERTAINlY WILL 

COWE 1N HANDY 

HARUMPKJ 
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1 3 







VE'BB B15HTLAD,' BUT IN THE 
WWOUE PRDNTIER I KNOW DP 
ONLV TWO PEWSONS WHO've 
SOT THE STEALTH 4ND O/NWNt 
THAT'S NEEDED-dNp TMAT'S 
DAN BRAND AND T1PI.' AND I 
KNOW JVST WHERE T£? RW 'EM! 
MEET ME AT MV PLACE TO 
MORROW NIGHT/ 
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'GLVBp) 




njix3h 




■ VN 
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\jttti & ffJmi&sR 
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P'THERE'5 SOMETHNG ABOUT 
THOSE T WD SOLPJERS - WHERE 
HAVE I SEEN THE/H BEFORE? 
HMMM... THOSE B3MD SWSOUWS" 
ZO//VPS, /T'S THAT SCOUT, 
OA/V B/&N0 AND #/S 
L/TTIB /W/AM &&GVD/ 



k /J 



-^ 





!•>' 



T 







^ 7M5 TOM^ mv >4/«> T/P/ AJP£ 
NEAftWG TNE OUNGEON I TSB M-. 

STE4DV; TIP/.' Y^f'* 
WE'RS ALMDST 




k 



rr 



4 





r FRANKLIM IS 1M SOLfTA&Y COHFNE- 
M£NT, M CELL 8 —AND THE ONLV KEY 
TO THAT CELL IS CARRIED BV THE < 
GOVBW0P H>MS£t-rf I 5-S-SWEAP 
-THAT5 THE T-T-TT-TPUTH/ I 
SWEAR IT. 
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\F 1<DU'RE READY W > 
PIE PDP? FJTEEDOM — 
VOWNG'S IMP0BS13LE/ 
USTEN - r NAVE A PLAH- 
TH5EF DP VDU 5TAGE 4 
PIGHT-MAK'£ R.ENT 

op fJOise.' 





4 /"¥lf M/WTBS LATBR:. 



JUPITER.' WHATAtWOCeT 
THOSE FW50NESTS Af?£ 
AWIN5' FIGHTINC 4M0NG 
THEMSEivFS- THE STUPIP 
PAB6LE.' IIL STOP THAT 
-BY S#OOT/Hff A COUPLB 
DF THEM 
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s sd\ 



. THESE FRONTiEPSMEN AHjP I 
WILL FORM A eUER'LLA Mttff* 
-RBADY TO STGtKS WHEN 
THE TIME COME9.' I AS5URE 
VOU W E WIU. DO H0NDR TO 
THE CAU5E 




^FYf 
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THE brown and white steer lay helpless as 
the red-hot brand swooped down on its 
fiank. Deftly, the man with the tiny scar on 
his jaw made three raoves with the straight 
iron, changing the KT brand into the Lad- 
dered Diamond. H e studi ed his work for a 
moment, nodded his satisfaction, and was ris- 
ing to his feet when the .44-40 bullet dug a 
hole between his spurred boots. 

The man swore and dove for his pony. He 
could see the rifleman with the smoking rifle 
running across the hogback ridge, framed 
against the blue sky as he lifted his rifle and 
threw it to his shoulder The man dropped the 
brand and clawed frantically at his Colt. The 
sharpshooter ftred again The man who had 
been changing brands opened his eyes and 
clung desperately to a slowly widening red 
stain on his blue shirt. He toppled backwards. 

Ken Talley came forward carefully, auto- 
matically ejecting a shel] from the chamber, 
levering another shell into the barrel. His 
tanned face was hard, set in flat planes in 
which his blue eyes burned like sapphire flame. 

"Caught one of f em at last," he said through 
tight lips. 

He came to stand over the fallen man. Many 
men ran straight irons out where the grassy 
plains of the Feather River range stretched 
between the big hlack bluffs of the Mogul 
Rim and the cold, fast-flowing waters of the 
Feather. But this was the first time young 
Ken Talley had caught a man with the iron 
in his hand. 

He turned the man over and grunted when 
he saw his face. "Ben Kimmel! One of Draw 
Deegan's boys !" 

Talley blinked carefully against the breeze 
that stirred the grama grass. Draw Deegan 
was a power j n the Rim, He had two guns, 
and he knew how to use them. A small rancher 
like Ken Talley could not- hope to stand 
against him or the bunch that rode under his 
Crosspatch brand. If he should complain to 
Deegan, Deegan would find a way to make 
htm go for his gun. And Talley knew h e was 
no match for the gunman with Colts in his 
handsl 

Talley cut the steer free, studying the Lad- 
dered Diamond. Deegan's too smart to use his 



own brand, he thought. But somewhere in the 
breaks horth of the Mogui Rim, he ptobably 
has a Laddered Diamond herd, aH set to movef 
As he went across the rolling grassland, head 
down, Talley took up in his mind the brands 
of his neighbors; Luke Parker's Three T 
brand. Monk Groome's T Diamond. Ali those 
brands, including his own KT brand, could 
easily be changed into Deegan's Laddered 
Diamond mark. 

He moved up into his fifty-dollar Cheyenne 
saddle and toed his little pinto to a run. He 
could not fight Deegan and his gunslicks — 
but he was not going to sit by and let Deegan 
run off his steers and eventually force him off 
his ranch! 

Talley was in the general store in Hardknot 
the next morning when the trouble broke. As 
Talley put his arms around the big box of 
Eroceries, the voice came from the doorway. 
It was a cold voice, hard and grim, colored 
with a sneer 

"We found Kimmel early this morning, 
Talley. Somebody shot him. We saw your 
pony's tracks all around We figgered you'd 
know about it." 

Talley turned slowly, One hand was tightly 
clenched. He felthis eyes drawn to the tightly 
smiling face of the man in the doorway. It 
was big Herb Loover standing there — almost 
as good a man with a Colt as Deegan. 

"I know about him. T caught him running a 
straight iron on my stock. I shot him." 

Loover looked at him coldly. for a long 
moment, then swung on his heel and walked 
away. Talley felt his knees turned rubbery ftff 
a moment as he leaned against the barewooden 
counter. He lifted his neckerchief to his face 
and wiped it. 

The store clerk came up from behind the 
heavy wooden counter, his cheeks white. He 
said, "I was afeared Herb was a-goin' for his 
six then." 

"So was I. But he didn't." 

"He will. You ride for home. 1*11 send the 
rest of the things out your Way by wagon." 

"Yeah. Mebbe I will." 

He walked out of the store, conscious of the 
Colt bobbing on his right thigh. a heavy 
weight shifting as he strode. Instantly, as the 
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hot sunlight touched his cheeks, he knew he 
was marked for death. Herb Loover was across 
the street, by the hitch-rail, He was lounging 
there carelessly — too carelessly. Twenty feet 
the other side of him was Draw Deegan, stand- 
ing motionless under the wooden overhang of 
the blaeksmith's shop. The two fastest gun- 
men in the Rim country, looking at him with 
their cold, merciless eyes. He was in the way 
of the Crosspatch bunch. He would be stamped 
out, Here. Now, Today. 

Talley walked at an angle across the Street, 
He had no chance, but he would not run, If 
he could get where he wanted — 

"Talley!" 

The word struck him like a whiplash. He 
jerked his head around and looked at Draw 
Deegan, but he kept walking across the dusty 
street. 

Deegan snarled, "Stand still, Talley! I'm 
talkin' to yuh!" 

Talley quartered still more across the street 
until he was less than ten feet from the hitch- 
rail. Now he stopped and faced Deegan. He 
licked his Hps and ran his palms on the rough 
blue wool of his shirt. He said, "I'm still, I'm 
looking for no trouble with the Crosspatch." 

"Too late for that, Talley. When one of my 
boys goes down, I find out why." 

"He was running a straight iron." 

"We didn't see a straight iron," Deegan said 
coldly. 

Talley shrugged. He wondered idly if he 
would gain afiything by starting this. Here 
and there a face peered from a window, or 
from around the corner of a building, at the 
three men. They were frightened faces, all 
of them, knowing Draw Deegan's ruthlessness 
and kill-hunger. 

Deegan spoke to his big foreman. "Herb, I 
don't hold with murder. The sheriff's out of 
town. If we wait for him, this sidewinder may 
get a way." 

Herb chuckled coldly, "1*11 back y o re play, 
boss." 

Deegan shifted his feet, about to change his 
posi t ion. 

Talley went for hts gun. He lifted it and 
whirled, throwing himself face down in the 
dust of the street. He heard guns belch 
thunder, heard a man grunt heavily, heard the 
duli thud of a falling body. 

Herb Loover was lying in the dusty street, 
unmoving, A smoking gun was close to his 
motionless right hand. 

"Blast yuh, Talley 1" gritted a voice. 

Ken Talley whirled. He could see Draw 
Deegan backing away, one hand clamped over 
his bleeding shoulder. Deegan was white with 
pain and rage. He cursed and swore at Talley 
as he backed away, 

Deegan rasped. 'TU be back. I'U ski n yuh 
and nail yore hide to a bar-room wali, Talley! 
That was m low-down trick — " 



Talley laughed and got to his knees. He had 
deliberately stationed himself between Dee- 
gan and Loover, directly in their line of fire. 
He had no chance against them. They were so 
fast they could shoot him down before he 
could touch his own gun. But he had counted 
on that speed, on that instinctive draw-and- 
shoot mfction that was the mark of the true 
gunsliclc. Deegan had gone for his gun and 
fired, all in one movement, So had Loover. 
Only — he, Talley, had fallen flat on his face 
— and Deegan had put a .45 calibre Colt 
bullet in Loover's heart, killing him instantly. 
Loover had hit Deegan in the shoulder. 

Talley said, "Now it's your turn, Deegan. 
Stand still!" 

Deegan froze. He looked carefully at the 
hard-faced Talley. He tried a laugh, saying, 
"It was Loover's fault, Talley. He was hot for 
gunplay. I figured mebbe Kimmel was run- 
ning his own brand — " 

"Button that lip, Deegan. It won't work. 
We're all wise to you, in the Rim country, 
Only trouble has always been, you were too 
strong for us, Now mebbe the odds are even." 

Talley lifted his Colt snd trained it on Dee- 
gan's chest. The blood receded from the gun- 
slick's face. Deegan shouted hoarsely, "Talley! 
Man, yuh wouldn't shoot me in cold blood?" 
» People were coming from the houses and 
the saloons and the stores, now. A man shouted 
encouragement to the KT man. Several women 
shouted advice. Deegan caught the sullen fury 
and. resentment in their voices. 

Talley said, "You got a gun. Lift it! When 
we can't miss. we'll shoot. You'll kill me t I'll 
kill you! Well — what's the matter? You 
wanted to kill me. You got the chance. Only 
thing is, now — I'll take you with me,'* 

"No. No!" 

Deegan threw down his gun. There was 
fright in his face, and in his protruding eyes. 
He shouted, "I won't do it. I — " 

The people surged around him. Talley 
pushed them back. He laughed, "I always did 
think you gunslicks had no more craw than a 
jackrabbit! Let's go into the sheriff's office, 
Deegan, I'm gotng to write something on * 
paper, and you're goin' to sign it." 

Deegan nodded. His chin fell forward on 
his chest as he moved through the people and 
the hot sunlight toward the cool sheriff's of* 
fice. Looking at him, Talley felt a twinge of 
sympathy. Deegan was a broken man. He 
would be dangerous no longer. Someone had 
looked him in the eye and called his bluff. 

Talley sighed as he watched Deegan walk 
ahead of him. He lifted his head and drew 
warra, good air deep into his lungs. It wasn't 
always the man with the fastest gun-hand who 
won the fight. Sometimes a man could win 
who could just hold a gun and look death 
straight in the eye — and challenge him! 
— THE END — 
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THE STARTiNG L.'Vf O* T>tf #W47 &U5HJ 



Z 



RFTEEN MINLITES TO CD' 3 6UES5 WEWE ALM05T 
REApv— THE FEDERAL MAR5HAL5 HAVE CLEAREP 
Af?EA DF ALL SflJATTERS , 



'5T | 

1 




SlT AT GV£ *A© O* TWf STAffTtNO UNB, A 
GROUP OF'SQUA7TBPS" TALK SULLSNLY AM0N8 
THEMSeiveS. 

y ' ' i AN' THET'5 WHAR 



TWET SUVmiNT VARMINT 

KlCKEB US B1SHT 0F p ' 
THET KUNK 0' LAN D DOWN 
AT THUH FOHK OF ABACHE 

w. 
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fl 



AINT NOBODY GOIN' TUH (3 

THAR AFORE VVE DO.' AN 
DOAN CARE EF W£ HAVE TUH 
MLL. A FEW O' THESE CRlTTERS 
TUH 5EE TUH IT/i — -»- 

UNDERSTAND? 




Bur-A7 THE 5AME PART OF 
THE STAR77W LME /5 5TEVE 
BRAND, FEDERAL MARSHAL, AND 
H/S S/OEK/CK MULEY PIKE. 



GOLUEV, STEVIE.) 5UPE (S,MULEXBUT 

NOW AINT, ^KEEP VOUR EVES , 

THET AM ypEELED FOR OTHER- 
EJfCITlN' / THIMGS.TOO. WE'RE ON 
SISHT?yAS5IQNfA6NT HERE TO 
WATCH OUT FOR 
DIHTY PLAV, 



OvERCOME gy 5WT EXPWHEAfZ * M0fcSF 
7EM SODOSNLV SET$ '&&*£&"-' 




MADGE-' HOVEY, 
0RA& THEM 
REfNS. 




I CAN'T, POP — 

'thevre BROKEN,' 
.OH! HB-PIHEtpt 




s± 




HERE G0S5'. I SURE DON'T LIKE TO PO 
THtS TOO OFTEN...ONE SUP AND. 



W 



g 





r^ 
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ON OlTTiN' OUBSELVES 
A GOOD P«Ce O' LAND 
VSO WE KJN BBING MA 
OUT WEST YUH SEE- 
MA'S 5'CK ANI' WE'RE 
FIGGERlN' THUH LIFE 
OUT HVAR WILL 
0RIMG HER 3AC\ TUh 
HEALTH.. 



^ 



lA -^^w 



§*g*m 



YUP THAR'S A 5WEET PASSEL O' LA\d| 
TTIET I ONCE PASSED MANY YEARS *^ 
ASO WHEN I WUZ A SOLDIE» AN'THEt) 
I ALWAYS HANKERED FEff. IT'S RISHT * 
AT THUH FORK O' APACHE CR£BK— AH' 

THET'S THE 
SPOT I'M )/ WELL, 

RAC1N' PERI /I WI5H VOU LUCK, 




THE JUOOE 15 R6ADY.' \^ 50 YUH 
THET STABTlN' SlGNAL'S/ WANT tuh 
GDlN' TUH GO OFF ANY > S<T TUH 

«INUTE NOW.' .^^ APttCHE CBEBf 

HUH* SORRY, POP — 

we got DiFFeRenr 

1DEAS ABOUT THET 
PIECE 0' LAITO 
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all risht, pdp-tak6 off,' muley and i will co/we 
wiTh yOu a wayS, juSt to see there'S no more 
FUNNY BUSINESS PULLED... AS FOR YOU COYOTE5 — VOU 

GOT WHAT WAS 
COMING TO VOU.' 



ALL HlGMT, MEN— WE KW)W WHAR THEY'RE 

GOlN' — APACHE CHEEk.' I 'l L FIG3ER OUT A 
WAY TUH 51T RlD O' THEM 50 THERE WON'T 
BE NUTHIN' LEFT TUM TELL WHO DONE |T/ 
WE AINT HAD THUH LAST WORD VET/ 



^ML^< 




A fiEW HOURS LATER, NEAR 
THE VALLEV CF AFACHE CffEEK, 



U 



TriERE IT IS, POP-APACHE CREBK! 
AND YOU'RE THE FlRST ONE THERE 
IT'S ALU v — " < 

YOuRSJ I \ 50 long,steve 

GUE55 WE'LL / BRANDJ I GUE5S ILL 
UEAVE VOU J BE GRATEFUL TUH 

M O W. ; t\^XUH FER THUH 

RE5T O'MY 




5TEVE, I wONDER 
WHV T HEM OWLHOOTS 
PlCKED ON THUH 
BENSOM'S FER THElR 

DlRTV WORK-'CAUSE 
THET WHEEL HUOKIN 

wuz nO 
ACGDEMT ' 



RIGHTi THERE'S 
50ME SPEOAL 
REA50N THE V MUST' 
WANT APACHE 
CREEK FOR THEM- 
5ELVE5. THEY'IL 
5TRIKE AGAIN, 
MULEY. WE HAVEN'T 
SEEN THE LAST OF THEM 



AAlQ WHEN ThEY 5TRIKE —> 
7ME DURANGO WD WILL 
6E READY.' WE'LL CUT DFF 

LAWLES5NESS IN THlS NEWj 
TERRlTORV EVEN 8EF0RE , 

IT 6ETS A CHANC6 TO 




THE DURANGO K/D 



WW TH£ DURANGO WO, 

RATROLS THE HEiOHTS 
ABOVE AMCHE CREEK 
VAILEV, QV 7H£L00XVur 
POR DiRTY WORK. 



&UT 5UOOENLV-A 5TRAN6EAKD 
UNNATURAL THUNDER FIU.S THE 
VALLEY ANO 5END5 ITS ECHOlNG 
ROAR UP THE SLOPES. 



THAT RQARING SOUND-WHATCN 
EARTH CAH THAT BE? BLAZES.' 

IT S0UN55 UKE — NO, 1T CAti'T 
BE-SUT... 



...BUT IT t£/ A HERP OF BUFFAlO. 
STAJWPEDlNG DOWN THE VAU-EV.' COOD 
HEAVEN5, THE BENSON CAMPSITE lS 
R15HT IN THE1R BATH.' 




THE OUKANCO KID 



n 



SAFE,' POP, THAT STAMPEDE WAS 
MAN'AKAbE' B'JFFAlO DON'T 
5TAMPEDE UMLE5S MEM FRlSHTEN 

THEM — AND WHEN THEY DO 
5TAMPEDE, THEY U5UALLY head 
FOR OPEN PRAiRIE, NOT 
CLOSED VALLEV5/ 



PEliBERATSlv 
HEHOED TWD5E BUFF- 
AL.0 INTO THIS val- 
L£f WlTw INTENT 

TO KtLL! and r 
KNOW 



AHD 0U8AMS0 'S R/SHT-FOR, BACK AT 
THE FORK QF TH£ RlVBR.. . 



WHAT A MES5' GOLLY, THAR JE5T AIN'T 
N0TH1N' LEFT O' THEM/ THET SHORE WU 
A FIME IDEA O' Y0UR5, BDOGER -T0 HERO 

THEM Sl/PFALO 

DOWN HYAR i / JEST STlOc AuONC 




/OB MAYgE TOU'O LIKE TQ MA<E LIKE 

Ia PiECE 0P DiRT — whiCh vOu OuSht 
> t TO BE COOD AT 



THE OURANGO HIU 




*ThE PURANGO KIP BEATS WCfe, 
TO THE BULLET PUNCH BEOVUSfc 
AN EXPERT AT FANNING . TIME \S U. 
WHEN VOLI PULL THE TRIGGER OF A S1V 
GUN BECAUSE THE TRIGGER MUSI LEVER 
BACK THE HAMAAER — TO COCK I T— ANP 
THEN THE HANWER MUST RELEASE AN7 
SNAP POWN, BUT THE PURANGO KIP 
"FANS"HIS GUNC AS 5HOWN HERE) — 
HIJTING THE HAAAMER W1TH HIS FREE 
HANP, CAUSINCj TME WEAFON TO SHOOT 
INSTANTLy. 




10« 

at your 
favorite 
newsstand ! 



If you like THE DURANGO K1D, watch for him at your local 
theatres ! Thrce of his latest motion pictures are : Lightning Guns 
— Streets of Ghost Town — Across the Badlands! Don't miss them! 



/ OR MAV8I >QU'D 
(A PiECE OF OiR 







pRlX« s 



V*--». #*NL 



¥ 



Your cftoice of Bricfe o r Brides- 

moid Dolf. Movable eyes. 
Sel I one order of Xmai Pada, 




Fomous Chemcraft Sef for 
interesting ex periments, wrth 
Mogic Book. Sel' one order, 



GOtDEN 

T£XAN 

HOISTER 

SET 

Gold cap pistol 

puffj smoke. Atl 

leather holster 

beli. Sel I one order. 





Pretty Dresser Set. Five 
f uli si z e pieces. Sel I one 
order of XmasPacks. 



DICK TRACY CAMERA 




CINDERELLA 

WRIST 

WATCH 

, Comes pocked 
beautiful gloss 
slipper.Adainty 
guaranteed 
wotch for 
girls. 
Sel I one order plus $3.00. 




RO^ ROGERS 




HEY 
FELLAS! 
A fast shootmg 
1000 shot Air Rifie. 
Selt one order plus $2.00. 



Sensationol New Rernote 
Control Toy Cor. Fun f*^ 
for everyone. SeN one ''>H* T \ 
order of Xmos 
Packs. y \ 




"TZtfChdaujn / 



Cro 




3-POWER BINOCULARS 
Motched lenses. Specidl 
shoulder strap. Sel I one or- 
der of Xmqs Packs. 




YOUR CHOICE OF ANY 2 
exciting books of H opa Ion g 
Cassidy, The Lone Ranger, 
larian or mystery books 
for girls and boys. Sell one 
£rd_ei. 



^eimnull^K 



Idea 

insfrument 

for 

beginners, 

Complete in- 

strucfions, n y Ion 

strings. Sell one 

order plus 50c. 




H. 

Mode b y feen 

Pearson for boys 

anrf ejirTs, indudes lemonwood 

bow, arm guoid, instructions. 

Sell one ordef af Xmos packs. 



Boys! Get this Official Size 
Football. Sell one order of 
Xmas Packs. 



HOLLYWOOD ELECTRIC 
TOY 
TELEVI5ION 
SET 

Films of 

Gerie Aufry, 

Hopalong 

Coiiidy and 

Woody 

Woodpecker," 

induded with each set. 

Sell one order plus $4 F 5Q r 



A handsome guarantee 
w a teh with cowboy 

st f- tip & burklc. 

Picture of Roy 

Rogers or dh 

Sell one 

order 

plus 

$1.75 d 





lere's How— 
Do it Now! 

Every year thowands of Boys and 
Girls gel fine prizes for thermelves 
and g if t s (or Mofher, t o o. Mosi prizes 
shown here and dozens af oifiers in 
aur 8ig Prize Book are GIVEN WITHOUT 
A CENT OF COST for ssfling 45 Kmas 
Patks at lOt each. Some af the lorger 
prizes require exlro money as stafed 
i n our 8ig Prize Boak. 

H 's «i s y lo sell ihest pretty Xmn-. 
Pntks ta your fomily, friends, and 
neigbbors. Each patk conrains 2 beuuti 
ful Xmas eards, 2 enveiopes, atid 16 
spaikling Xmas seals - all for lOt . 
When sold send us ihe money and 
thoose your prize (ram the lig Prize 
loak, or, toke 1/3 cosh commission 
Mony boys and girls sell Ihe pach 
in one day ond gel their prize AT 
ONCE Yau can Irja, srj start NOW. 



Mali the coupon TODAY for Kmas 
Packs and lhot flig Prize flook Ihal 
thaws over 70 e«titing prizes ta cfraose 
from Tell us what prize YOU want. 
Stnd no money — wt Irutt you. 
AMERICAN SPtCIALTY COMPANY 
Oept. 7SS, lancatler, Pa. 



ur 32nd Year 



AMERKAN SPECIAUr CO. 

Dept. 258, Loneosler, Po. 

Pleose send rne your lig Prize Book 

ond one order af 45 Kmas Packs. I 

will resell thern at l(k eath, send you 

ihe money, and get rrty prize. 

My (hoite of prize is 



Nome 

Slreel Address 
or R. F. D. Box_ 



Staf e . 



